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When we were at R------, I had for an
hour or so daily a pundit who could and
readily would illustrate the Eamayana
with a diagram of a Rakshas, of one of
the demons who resisted the hero of the
epic in the invasion of Ceylon to rescue
Sita, varying that illustration with a
nearly identical diagram of Hanuman, the
Monkey God, who assisted the hero At
C------, to which we were transferred
shortly after I was six, my new pundit had
no inclination to diagrams of demons or
of deities, and objected on principle to
skipping a comparatively dull passage in
order to attain to a climax
I had one other pundit, later on, at
N------, but with him I could establish no
modus wven<h The anniversary of my
birthday occurring providentially when
I had accumulated grievances against him,
I artfully petitioned my endlessly indul-
gent parents for the gift of a sword, none
of your wooden or other sham affairs, but
a genuine if miniature tulwar In that
semi-barbaric area, surrounded as we were